CHAPTER XXVIIL
A WINTER'S JOURNEY ACROSS THE PLAIKTS.
we reached St. Paul the prospect before us ras dismal, as the trains were not to begin running un-1 .April, at the soonest. The railroad officials, mind-il of -what the general had done for them in protect-}g tlieir advance workers in the building of the road, line and oifered to open the route. Sending us through a a, special train was a great undertaking, and we had
>  wait some time for the preparations to be completed. >ne   of the   officers of the road took an engine out )tiie distance to investigate, and it looked discouraging nought when he sprang down from the cab on his re-im in. a complete coating of ice.
The train on which we finally started was an immense ne, and certainly a curiosity. There were two snow-Icmglis and three enormous engines; freight-cars with oal supplies and baggage; several cattle -cars, with :oek "belonging to the Black Hills miners who filled ;ie passenger -coaches. There was an eating-house, >oming up above everything, built on a flat car. In lis car the forty employes of the road, who were taken
>  sliovel snow, etc., were fed.   There were several day-oaclies, with army recruits and a few passengers, and tst   of  all   the paymaster's car, which my husband andauthors he met there, were double his age, and he received each word they na'ul with deep gratitude. My husband know how J valued every expression of appreciation of him, and ho used to awaken.me, when he returned, to tell mo what was said. He never failed to preface every Ruc.h hesitating and reluctant repetition by exacting promises of secrecy. Ho feared that in my wifely pride 1 might repeat what ho told me, and iteceive, these lines in the spirit which prompts me to send them, T am truly yours,
